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tTfiy DVERTISING is a
n PROMISE. It is also
My a CONTRACT.

--HVhen we agree to do
certain things, we have to
"make good." Otherwise we
lose the confidence and faith
of our patrons.

, The- - principle we adopted
in 1896. when CASCARETS
r a mtyv CATHARTIC were

ew

iilIPiSfI

put on tlie market, was to make no PROMISE in our salesmanship,
that was not characterized by PURITY and TRUTH and
HONESTY, so that we could always DELIVER what we AGREED.

It was our own PURE DRUG law and our PROMISE has
always been FULFILLED.

The best inducement we can offer our friends in our advertising,
pastand present, is to TRY CASCARETS only ONCE! VVe prom-

ised and promise now, that these dainty, little candy tablets, if
faithfully tried, would prove to be the most perfect Bowel Medicine
ever placed before the American family, as dependable for their
effects as nature herself. '

In our eleven years of PROMISE, we have never failed to ful-

fill and that's why we have gained the friendship of millions of the
American people, who have experienced the reliable quality of our
product. '

If the ONE TIME that we can induce the reader to try Casca-ret- s

proves to be a failure and disappointment, it means a BROKEN
PROMISE and NEVER a repetition of his patronage. The fact
that at the present time over ONE MILLION of boxes of Cascarets
are sold every month PROVES that we believe in "Purity of Prom-

ise" and have delivered the goods.

So we ask you with the endorsement of the American people behind our state-

ments, to and try Cascarets as the best personal

and faly mPedicineP for alt STOMACH and I BOWEL troubles especially
CONSTIPATION and all its complications. Nearly every serious Illness is
caused by a derangement of the Stomach and Bowels. Cascarets will strengthen
the walls of the weakened intestines and make them act exactly as nature
intended them to do NO VIOLENCE, but plain, soothing action.

is that Cascarets will prove toAnother PROMISE we are willing to make
PREVENTIVE of DISEASE. They are anti-septi- c, destroy dis-

ease
be a great

germs all through the FOOD-CHANNEL- S, and are what soap is for the
outer bodv a perfect cleansing means for the inside body.

Oneofourmottoshasbeen: "Keep clean inside!" and Cascarets will help
you to do it and avoid disease resulting from internal neglect.

If you have never tried Cascarets before, 8 JKSp cft'wHATand buy, a little 10c box. It will convince you. BE TO
YOU ASK THE GENUINE! 758

you and yours a blessed souvenir." A
few moments afterward, when she ap-
peared upon the scene, a tremendous
demonstration of cheers and vivas re-
sounded from all parts of the house:
the name of the queen alternating with
that of Ristori. "I bowed to the Royal
Box," she said, "for I would not ac-
cept for myself the gratitude of the
public, but I heard tha queen distinct-
ly say in a loud voice, pointing to me,
"No no, it is she it is she.' "

The Authors and Newspaper asso-
ciation of New York has evolved a plan
for the sale of new books by well-kno-

authors which bids fair to revo.
lutionize the' book business. The com-
pany has closed contracts a dozen
authors, all familiar to the reading
public, including Gertrude Atherton
Amelia Barr, Eden Phillpotts Anna
Katherlne Green, Mary E. Wilkins
Freeman, and Max Pemberton. They
furnish at least one novel to the as-
sociation and they are published in up-to-d-

style, bound in cloth and Illus-
trated in colors. Then a contract for
the sales is made with one firm in each
city by which the books are to be sold
for 50 cents each. - Crosby Brothers
have secured the Topeka agency and
Six titles have already been placed on
sale. They indue "Doc Gordon," by
Mrs.. Freeman; --The Chief Legatee."
by Anna Katherlne Green; "Daniel
Sweetland. by Eden Phillpotts, and
a new novel by Max Pemberton.

The plan is one that will be watched
with considerable interest, as it places
the latest popular novels before thepublic at less than half the usual price.

Anthony Fiala, the arctic explorer,
whose book, "Fighting the Polar Ice,"
has been published by Doubleday, Page
& Co., is perhaps the only real pho-
tographer to make the dash for thegreat northern record. As a result, his
ice pictures are perhaps the most re-
markable In existence. He conquered
all obstacles of light and cold. On his
first expedition he used plates andmany were broken. On the second
(whose story is told In the book) he
used films exclusively. In changing
films his fingers often stuck to the
metal holders and the skin came off.
Mr. Fiala secured the only moving
Arctic pictures ever taken. He got
them in the face of great difficulty. He
first used celluloid films, but. they
cracked at a temperature of forty de-
grees below zero, and the fragments
clogged up his camera. He persevered,
used ordinary films and '. succeeded.
One of the most graphic of the series
shows Fiala's ship, the America, buck-
ing the ice and moving tremblingly,
but slowly forward. Fiala narrowiy
escaped drowning while taking these
pictures. The ice cake on which he
rtood cracked. His first thought was
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DOWN AND OUT
This Is the blow that killed father; also T

hlgrh prices. yL.

TI ere Is not another place on earth you jf--

can get first class Bridge Work fully jguaranteed for the price we are offering T
it for; and we want to state to you that jl.
we are doing plenty of it. We guarantee Iour work. You take no risk. The minute X
the work Is finished we assume the risk. if.

SPECIAL CARE WITH NERVOUS PEOPLE j
Best set of teeth S 00
Good set of teeth 5.00 X
Gold crown, 22K (.00 X
Porcelain crowns 4.00. X
Bridge work, per tooth , 3.00 jt.
Gold nlllr.ffs ll.OO and up " J.
Silvtr fillings 50c to Jl.W if
Cement fillings 60c -

TTvtractin teeth, freezing gum process. 5oo if

DRS. LYON ScGrover Cleveland, A1iose Mslilng and. Huntins Stories Have
dust jaeoii ubtislietl by tlut Outinjf Uotmy Office Established 15 years. " Ind. Phone 1115. j

61 i Kansas Ave., Topeka, Kan. Over W. A. Ij. Thompson Udw. Co. j
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.One of the most talked of books in
England at present is "The Priest," by
Harold Begble. a well-know- n London
journalist. Dodd. Mead & Co. will pubr
lish the book this spring,' under a new
title, "The Penalty." " '

Dr. William T. Hornaday, author of
"Campflres in the Canadian Rockies,"
recently published ,by Scribners. uses
his influence to protect the, vanishing
big game animals of this continent. An
interesting story tells how he came to
the rescue of the Olympian elks. Early
In 1905 a, friend who was in Tacoma
asked him to go on an cik hunt-- In the
Olympian mountains. The bebt guides
had been secured, the camp outfit was
ready and it promised to be a most al-
luring trip. But Dr. Hornaday was
horrified at the thought of kilting even

KEO UP AND DOWNf

"You do, and you know you do!" he
exclaimed.

"You had better have your head ex-
amined. Two years ago you were out
to a club when I went to bed. I don't
golKa Irwr ETAOIN
know at what hour you came in, but
when I came down stairs next morn-
ing I found three burners . blazing
away. A week ago I went to bed and
left you reading. You followed after
hour and left three burners illuminat-
ing the house. Don't talk about wast-
ing jras to me."

"What! I mustn't talk to you! By
thunder, woman, have you gone crazy!
Do you know who I am?"

"I know you very well, sir," said
Mrs. Bowser in answer, "and we are
having a square talk. You were find-
ing fault the other day about how fast
the furnace coal went, and you "tiirHw
out a hint that I must be" sV.'ing" aportion of it.. Such an idea is non-
sense, and you know it. You aIn.3 Yire
to blame. You come home smt dive
down cellar the first thing-an- d; shovela quarter of a ton of coal in. .. You
think you . know all about running a
furnace, but as a matter of fa;t yeu
know nothing at all. I want you to
keep away from it for the rest of thewinter."

"You you are talking this to me?"he asked, as he sat down and moisten-
ed his dry lips with his tongue.

"Yes. sir. straight to you. The vthernight you found a tramp at the door,
and because. I would not give himanything to eat you went on for an
hour about my stony heart. I want to

rTO get the Best of Material, the Best of Workmanship and
Service at the Lowest Pries you should call in at

The latest of all the game andportamens books is by no less a per-o- n

than Grover Cleveland,
of the United States. It is called

"Fishing' and Shooting Sketches" and
ia Duhlishori hv fhc Online eomrvanv
of New York.

The delightful little sketches con-
tained in tha volume are introduced
toy an esay on "The Mission of Sport
and Outdoor Life," and it is followed
by "A Defence of Fishermen."

Here is an extract from his article
on fishing:

"While our knowledge of these
things does not exact from us an inde-
pendent protest against constantly re-
peated praise of the qualities of trout
and Of g: as a means of tak-- -
lag them, it perhaps adds to the spirit
and emphasis of our dissent when we
re told that ng for trout is

the only style of fishing worthy of cul-
tivation, and that no other method
ought to be undertaken by a true fish-
erman.

"This is one of the deplorable fish-
ing affectations and pretenses which
the sensible rank and file of the fra-
ternity ought openly to expose and re-
pudiate. Our irritation is greatly in-

creased when we recall the fact that
very one of these super-refine- d

dictators, when he fails to al-

lure trout by his most scientific casts,
will chase grasshoppers to the point of
profuse perspiration, and turn over
logs and stones with feverish anxiety
in quest of worms and grubs, if haply
he can with these save himself from
empty-handedne- Neither his fine
theories nor his exclusive faith in

so develops his self-denyi-

heroism that he will turn his back
upon fat and lazy trout that will not
rise."

Here is something from his essaj on
rabbit shooting which will prove espe-
cially interesting to Kansans:

"Some hunters there are, of the
super-refine- d and dudish sort, who
deny to the rabbit any position among
legitimate game animals: and there are
others who, while grudgingly admit-
ting rabbits to the list, seem to think

otpiiu their concession
bv calling them hares. I regard all
this as pure affectation and nonsense.
I deem it not beneath my dignity and
standing as a reputable gunner to
write of the rabbit as an entirely suit-
able member of the game community;
and in doing so I am not dealing with
hares or any other thing except plain,
little every-da- y plebeian rabbits
sometimes appropriately called cotton-

-tails.' Though they may be de-

famed bv every charlatan. among
i.. hlch degree
and despiFed by thousands who know
nothing of tneir game quuuuw,
not ashamed of their pursuit; and I
count it by no means bad skill to force
them bv a successful shot to a topsytur-

vy-pause when at their best speed.'
The book is made to sell for $1.25.

The Journal of American History is
a pretentious quarterly, the first num-
ber of which has Just been published
by the Associated Publishers of Amer-
ican Records at New Haven, Conn.
The magazine contains many rare
prints and is printed on calendared pa-
per. No expense has been spared to
make it attractive as'well as interesti-
ng- .

Dress for February presents the
wardrobe for the month in its every
essential and detail, and gives the
fashions for the'Southern Season, now
at hand. It epitomizes the mode
inrougn careiuiiy seiecLeu
hv thp master of each branch of the
art. shows its readers as well how
fashions may be adapted to individual
taste, and aids them in making the
most effectual expenditure for dress.

Dodd, Mead & Co. will issue this
spring a new romantic novel of the
"Graustark" style, entitled "Hilma"
by William Tillinghast Eldridge. It
will be beautifully illustrated by Har-
rison Fisher and Martin Justice.

BOSS BOWSER. .

That Is, He Thought He Was, But
Things Happen.

For three or four days Mr. Bowser
had been cross and grumpy and fault-
finding, and while Mrs. Bowser had
tried to smooth things over she knew
that an outbreak was about due and
prepared herself accordingly. All
husbands break out once In so often.
It is said to be caused by bile on the
liver, but it may be the latent cuaed-nes- s

lurking in the best of men sn-- i

periodically boiling over. When )io
reached home from the office the otln-- r

evening she knew that the hour had
come. He came scuffling along the
street, kicked the gate open and en-
tered the hall with a bang. He was
welcomed in the usual fashion, but
sulked all through dinner. When lold
that a teamster had fallen from his
wagon in front of the house that after-
noon and broken his neck, the news
brought only a "humph!" in reply. It
was only after their return to the se-
tting room that he started the ball roll-
ing by saying:

"Mrs. Bowser, I don't wonder that
some husbands take to drink."

"There is no rope around you if you
want to take to drink," she at once re-
plied.

"What? Whafs that! Woman, don't
stick your chin up at me. How I have
stood the way you have run this house
tor the last fifteen years is a mystery
to me. I propose to have a straight
talk with you this evenins."

"That's what I have been looking
forward to for some time. I want to
tell you as a starter that I'm not at all
vatisfled with the way you conduct
yourself."

"What!" shouted Mr. Bowser as ihe'red came to his face. "Do you criticize
my conduct?"

"I certainly do, sir. Not long since
you brought a tonic into this house.
You claimed it was for your rheuma-
tism. You have no rheumatism. It's
sitting around in your stocking feet
thfit ai!s you. and I want you to quit it.
You brought in that tonic and drank
a. cuart of it and became intoxicated.
Y68. sir, you couldn't walk across the
room, and you kept asking me whaz-ee- r

ir.azzer? If you propose to have
a strairht talk with me this evening,
let's talk about that."

"By thunder, woman, am I asleep
or awake! Do you dare address such
words to me, your husband!"
- "I do, sir. One of the water pipes
flown is leaking. Who busted it '.'

Why dM ou ro down there and hit it
with the ax? You talk about how this
h(uf is run. but who broke that pane
of Rlasy in the shed window? Did you
deliberately smash, it with one of th?
eljthes-pole- s In order to spite me?"

- - "JLnd you are speaking to me to

one of the few surviving elk. He told
his friend how ho felt about the mat-
ter, and with his regrets he made a
plea for the adoption of measures to
preserve the hord. His letter had a
wonderful effect; His friend in Tacoma
gave up the trip and secured the pas-
sage of a law absolutely protecting the
elk. '

Following upon their discovery of
the fact that the Cedarton of Sewell
Ford's stories in his new book, "True-gat- e

of Mogador," published by the
Scribners, is really Toms River, N. J.,
in disguise, the citizens of that village
are reported to be busily engaged in
reading and discussing the merits of
the book. It i3 also evident from the
following extract from a late news par-
agraph that they are proud of his real
success in making a book out of their
sayings and doings. The clipping says
that when they found him out: "They
looked upon Fordr. as an acquisition,
and used to point him out to the sum-
mer visitors, with a look of conscious
pride, as 'That's Ford. Sewell Ford, the
author you know., the chap, what
writes horse stories.' When the Pres-
byterian church gave a musical and
literary entertainment in Copperthwait
hall, Ford was impressed into the ser-
vice, and altogether the townsfolk
looked at Ford as 'a possession to be
proud of and pointed out something
like the new toWn"clock that the vil-
lage women's club put in the churchtower right across from his home."

- j r
Jacques Futrelle Is a writer who has

attained great popularity by his cleverdetective stories, which: have appeared
in numerous newspapers, i Dodd,
Mead & Co. announce for publication
this spring a volume by Mr. Futrelle,
under the title of "The Thinking Ma-
chine," which promisea to be an un- -'
usually good book.

The Old Greek Press with headquar-
ters in Chicago appeared in the pub-
lishing field three years ago with fourbooks on the Art of Writing andSpeaking English. Sherwin Cody,
and has managed 'to sell over 50,000sets of these books. But now it an-
nounces for the spring- - two novels, "SixMad Men," by Rix Faber, and "TheLover's Club," by Philetus Brown. Thestory of the origi. of . these books isquite as romantic as the stories them-
selves are likely to .prove. .

Two new volumes will be publishedby. Houghton. Mifflin, &. Co. in "TheChief Poets Series." Their titles will
be "The Chief English Poets to theTime of Chaucer,", edited bv Professor
C. G. Child, of the University of Penn-sylvania; and' "The Chief English
Poets from Chaucer to Tottel's Miscel-lany," eclited by Professor W. A. Neil-so- n

and Dr. Kenneth G.'T. Webster of
Harvard university. ?

In "Gcimpses of-- Italian Court Life"Mrs.- - Trjrphosat Bates Batcheller de-
scribes an interesting visit with Ris-tor- l,

the 3i8tinguVUe,j, Jtalian actress,
who died. .recently, During this visit.Ristori iold the Amertoan woman ofwhat she considered the 'most memor-
able evening of her life. It happened
In, Madtld. As eha-- drove to the- - thea-
ter'. One evening. sHe heard the solemntelling of a bell-b- y a ntonk. On ask-ing the reason.-- she was told that' agallant young-soldier.-who had started-t-

attack his sergeant, had been con-
demned to die. A'number of people,
knowin.tr the actress's friendship withthe queen, came to the theater thatnisht. which Her also at-
tended and implored her- to try to se-
cure a pardon. ; The actress went tothe royal box and made an impas-
sioned plea for merry.. Moved by Ris-tor- l's

touching appeal, the queen re-
lented. As the public was becomingimpatient, she sent then and there forpen and paper, and having signed theact of pardon, said to Ristori. "There!At least one tragedy Is well ended.Keep this pen, which shall remain for

hear nothing more in that line. Cut
off your cigars and wine and leave themoney in the house to be given out totramps. I shall give or not, just as I
elect." -

But I am telling you "
"Never mnld what you are telling.

You have always meddled more or less
with the help problem. : I want you to
stop it. I know more in a minute
about managing a girl than you know
in a year. When I fail with one you
may butt in."

"But you never have any pity for
them."

"They are not working for pity, but
for cold cash, the same as you are.
We have had five girls quit us in the
last year, and it was all owing to your
hen-huzz- y ways. Each one has told
me so. They don't want and won't
have you lolly-loppi- around the
kitchen and telling how sorry you are
that they can't be seated in the parlor
playing on the piano. I say I want
you to quit It."

Mr. Bowser turned as white as snow
and his knees gave under him as he
rose up.

- 't

"And this finding fault with your
meals has got to come to a sudden
stop," continued Mrs. Bowser. "If you
don't like what I provide for the table
give me more moneS' and we 11 live on
the rarest luxuries. I have only so
much per week to "buy with, and if I
spend a dime extra there is a howl
from you. You must cut it out. There
are boarding houses in plenty down
the street." '

REUTER'S

Shoe RepairFactofot
so Kansas Ave.

6,000 names will be in our new --Directory
Issued in January. Subscribers desir-
ing changes in name or address must
advise us not later than December 31st.
, Topeka Independent Telephone Co.

his camera. He sot an icy ducking
The series of pictures ends abruptly
with his tumble.

"Brewster's Millions," by George
Barr McCutcheon, has been, drama-
tized, and is- enjoying a successful "run
at the New Amsterdam theajer In New
York- - , . . . - . , V

.' In an address before the Municipal
Art society of Baltimore, a few weeks
ago, Mr. Hopkinson Smith, a new book
of whose stories, under the title of
"The Veiled Lady and Other Men andWomen,", the Scribners- - are about to
publish, said: "The tendencies of our
times the time of the telegram of
ten words and no more tend to con-
densation in literature, and where well
done, to suggestion. Exquisite as are
the the results. notably - . . . in
the school of modern French writers
and our own master, Bret Harte, and
in the earlier stories of that literary
comet, Rudyard Kipling, the danger
is that tho writer of the future, ad-
vancing along these lines, may give us
only a paragraph out of which to con-
struct a chapter, as some naturalists doa bone or a tooth from which to re-
construct a mastodon."

"And this, is Mrs. Bowser and sheis talking to me!" he erasped as he
looked at the cat and then around theroom to see If he had possibly madeany mistake. There was a moment'ssilence and then Mrs. Bowser con-
tinued:

"You were speaking about putting
in two evenings a week at your clubs.
You never attend one of them thatyou don't come home at least five dol
lars worse off in pocket, and on some
occasions you have dropped as high
as fifteen at poker. In the first place
you don't know the game, and in thenext we are going to the theater one
night per week during the rest of theseason. You can cut out one of your
clubs." - -

"Mrs. Bowser," he whispeerd. as he
looked a bit scared, "am I Mr.
Bowser?"

"You surely are."
"The Bowser who runs things?"
"No, sir. You are the Bowser whose

wife runs things. There's a new deal
on hand. Perhaps you had better takea walk and think things over. You
look as Jf your mind was all tied up
in knots."

Mr. Bowser walked down the hall
like one In a dream and put on his hat
and overcoat. Then he went out and
walked up and down. Men spoke to
him, and boys threw snowballs at him
from across the street, but with low-
ered eyes and bent head he continued
to 'walk. The snow crunched under
his feet; the north wind blew and
the dead limbs of the shade trees rat-
tled against each other over his head,
but he walked and walked and whis-
pered to himself:

"If I am Mr. Bowser, what am I
doing here? If I am not. then what
has become of him, and who the devil
am I?"

And the north wind sighed and
moaned and seemed to echo the words,
"Who the devil am I?" (Copyright,
1907, by C. H. Sutcliffe.)

"It's funny, but it's true." sighed
the gray-head- ed man, "that most all
the blushinar that is done in New York
nowadays is done by men. Novelists
ought to make a note of that. If they
want to be strictly accurate In their
attempts to portray contemporaneous
New York life they must cut out that

ed phrase 'He blushed like
a sirl.'- - That doesn't mean anything
now. Girls don t blush any more
that is. New York ffirls don't. Not for
an age have I seen a feminine face
suffused with tha flush romantic. But
I've soen men blush, lots of 'em. It
behooves authors to bear that physio
logical change in mind and whenever
they write a G. B. 8. epigram or any-
thing else that proves a little too
strong for feminine sensibilities they
will have to describe its enect on me
abashed auditor by saying 'She blush

Extracting teem wiinou: mcaicine. ..2So
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Is more easily told than made
You will be fortunate enough to
secure the best transfer Gervio
in the city if you give ub you
business.

Phone 320
T0PEK4 TRANSFER

& STORAGE CO.
406 E. Sixth St.

WHY NOT GROW?
Central Y. M. C. A. Night

School furnishes a good op-
portunity. -

New Term. Just Begun.
Classes in Common Branches,
Commercial Branches, Mech-
anical Drawing:, Music, and
Parliamentary Practice.
Inquire at Ninth and Quincy.

C. C. SMITH
Merchant Police

EU Phone 1S10. , Tl Chtitnut street

f PERFECTION
I WM?K flame OIL STOVE

j

B SAFE CONVENIENT ECOOIHICAL i
jf yoor dealer don't handle It, write to B

II THE STANDARD OIL. COMPANY!

Will jLilibridge, author. of "Ben
Blair," has written a new western
story, entitled "Where the' Trail Dt-vlde-

which Dodd, Mead & Co. will
publish, this spring.

The latest addition to the Citizen's
library, which is published by The
Macmillan company under the general
editorial supervision of Professor
Richard T. Ely, is .''An Introduction to
Busineses Organisation,' by Dr. S. E;
Sparling, chairman of the Wisconsin
civil service commission, and assistantprofessor of political scienea in the
University . of Wisconsin. The book,
which discusses broadly the import-
ant phases of business organization, is
designed especially to be of practical
help to clerks and young men enter-
ing on a business career.

"THE-- HE VEMT OOT MO

me!" gasped Mr. Bowser, as he walked
about and cast furtive glances at her.

"To you. sir," she answered. This is
about the time of year when you begin
to hint around that we ought to have
a new milk cow. Let me tell you
that if you invest in one I'll break her
nick. I won't stand by and see our
money squandered that way."

"Squandered! I squander our
money!"

"Certainly, but you have come to the
end of your rope at last. The other
morning I saw you scuffling around in
the snow in the back yard. After
hunting for half an hour "

"I found a thousand clothes-pins!- "
he yelled. "That was one of the things
I was going to speak to you about this
evening your criminal waste and ex-
travagance."

"Then save your breath. You found
two broken clothes-pin-s that some boy
had thrown at our cat. You can carry
them around in your hind pocket as
mementoes.. That cigar on the mantel
cost fifteen cents. That would buy
four or five dozen clothes-pin- s. Go
out and scuff some more if you will."

"i'-v-t it wasn't two weeks aj-- that- - I
cot a new oat meal dish, and yester-
day T found it with a hole in it."

"Did you take a pickaxe and rs-ik-e
the hole? That dish was bought tares
months asro and is all riyht yet. Whatyou found was the old one. Perhaps
I could find you one with two holes In
it if I should look around. Why don'tyou say that I burn gas in the day-
time to help send you to the poor-house- ."

- -

Y. M. C. A.
Colored Department
NIGHT SCHOOL

NOW OPEN.
Teaching : The Common-Scho- ol

Studies and
Business Courss.

406 Kansas Ave.

ed like a man.'" New lorn bun.
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